






SHO WHAT? what ELSHE 'AVE I 
GOT IN LIFE? SURE I’M drunk' I 
LIKE /"gETDRUNK' I.. I ...SHAY/ 
WHAT’S SHE DOIN’ L. THISH TIME OF 
NI8HTY BET T“ BED, YUH LIL' BRAT* 
WHASH YUH STARIN'NT 7 HUH? HUH? 


I HEARD YOU COME W, 
DADDY.' I WANTED TO SEE 
IF YOU WERE AU RtBHT/ 


TEH JUS 1 like YER MOTHER 
ALWAYSH NAG6IN / ALWAYSH 
LECTURIN' ME. r well, I'm 
ALL RIGHT. SHEE? now, 
r GET T‘ BED .. 


Well,it's ALL OVEN NOW. EVERYTHIN worked out SWELL, but for a WHILE mck these,it looked 
PRETTY BAD. I WAu AWFUL UNHAPPY. I used to CRY myself to SLEEP ft night oolly, theue were 
TIMES WHEN ALL I WANTED TO DO WAS CURL UP AND DIE,I. WAS SO MISERAiLE. WHY I I OH, BEE/ 

X HAVEN'T EVEN TOLD YOU WHO I AM MY NAME'S LUCY. . LUCY JOHNSON. I'M TEN YEARS OLD AND IN 
THE FOURTH B./ADE. AND LIKE I SAID up to a FEW WEEPS ABO, I was MISERABLE, it was my 
PARENTS. THEY Wt-T£ AWFUL TO ME. YOU SEE, MY DADOY ms AN ALCOHOLIC... 


SAM/ YOU re DRUNK 
again' 


Daddy was TERRIBLE when he was dhunk 
HE USED TO BEAT ME . 






















bekt* mother 

WASN'T MY IDEA' 
it WAS YOURS / 
1 NEVCR 


DADDY' 

DON'T 

HIT ME., 


Uke z said, dadoy was awful 

WHEN HE WAS DRUNK. HE USED TO 
BEAT ME SLACK AND SLUE... 


TAKE THAT, Y'LIL 1 
ORAT...ANO TNAT.. 


And MOM AND HIM USED TO A ROUE ALL THE TIME. 

MOSTLY about M E... _ 

CANTCHYA KEEP TH' 3RAT 
IN BED WHEN SHE'S SUPPOSED 
T'BE IN BED? WHAT KIND OF 
A MOTHER ARE YUH 
ANYWAY, Millie? 


Mom NEVER WANTED ME, I GUESS. AND SHE'D ALWAYS 

BRING IT UP WHEN SHE AND DAO WOULD ARSUE. SHE'D 

always blame HIM „ _ 

WELL THAT'S YOUR 
TOUOH LUCK. SO NOW 
THAT YOU $OT 'ER . 
TAKE CARE OF 'ER' 
ITSH YER OUTY* . 


AND IF YOU'D BEEN 
SOBER... INSTEAD OF 
STfNKIN 1 DRUNK 


AND YOUR DUTY IS TO SE A ) 

RESPECTABLE DECENT + 
HUS ; AND and EATHER 
INSTEAD OF A DIRTY SLOPPY 
DRUNKEN ^ 

mum* -JatriwmlL 


LEAVE HER rOUKU^OUT OFTHISH, NO* 

ALONE, SAM? I MILLIE' IF YOU CAN'T NO* I 


NO LIKE I SAID, SOMETIMES I 
USED TO CRY MYSELF TO SLEEP 
AT NIBHT...LI3TENWG TO THEM 
DOWNSTAIRS . YELLIN'! ANO 
SCREAMING ... _ _ 

I’LL DO*) YOU’LL RE , 

WHAT X \A MOTHEt 
L/KEA TO THAT 1 
BRAT' | 
THAT'S what 


NO SOMETIMES I 
OURL UP ANO DiE „. 

WELL IF YOU DON'T * TOU'D LIKE l 
LIKE THE JO0 I'M , THAT WOULONT. 
DOING WHY DON T YOU 9 ' YOU'D | 
YOU DIVORCE LIKE TO 9E 
ME*? GET HER A FREE AGAIN?* 
NEW MOTHER'? WELL. YOU RE 
NOT GETTING 
AWAY THAT EASY 
MILLIE? 



























300 . SOS 
f AUNT 
[ KATE 


\ PLEASE LET ME STAY HERE 
WITH YOU, AUNT KATEf y-*4 
PLEASE ? YOU love 
ME, DON'T YOU? * 


OF COURSE 
I LOVE YOU, DEA< 


BUT.., WELL . .I'LL 
YALE TO THEM? 


HER* 


HE*, K ATE f I SONNA FULL 
K - . ANY EASY 


YOU KEEN OUT OF THIS ,KATEf} HE'S JUST ^ 

TNIS IS DETWEEN MILLIE AN '/~* BEING .SWJF' 
ME. itS NOME of YOUR / EUL,Y.U(.1 ^ 
BUSINESS. THE 1 i'm SORRY/ I * 

STAYS/ an’ MIL LIE Mtasv’ W 7* 
TAKES CARE OF HER FC 

LIKE a MOTHER SHOULD/ 


PLEASE, " \ Sam ' 
DADDY j NOW 

LET ME 60 LIVE JCOULD 
WITH AUNTIE \ YO U? 
M KATE' 


Mommy was more than dlao to get rid of 

m e, BUT DADDY wouldn't HEAR of it. i CRIED 

SO... _ 

THAT BRAT STAYS HERE/ 

BHE BELONGS WITH NER 

NATURAL MOTHER, no 
DRIED UP DL O MAID'S 
GONNA BRING UP, 

MY RID/ 


I HATEO THEM' I HATEO THEM 
BOTH / I OON'T KNOW WHO I 
NATEO MORE ..DAOOY, because 
HE BEAT ME AND YELLEO AT ME 
ANO CAME HOME DRUNK ALL THE 
TIME OR MDM, BECAUSE SHE NEVER 
WANTED ME ANO NEVER SNOWEO 
ME ANY LOVE ANO WAS WILLING 
TO S/VE ME UP.. . JUST LIKE 
THAT/ 


Once, i ran away, i ran away 

TO MY MOTHER'S SISTER’S HOUSE, 
WAY ACROSS TOWN. 

[ WHY, LUCY/ 


I POUREO OUT MY HEART TO AUNT 

KATE I TOLO NER THE WHOLE 
STORY 

ANO. SOD-I'M \ WHY, YOU 

SO UNHAPPY, aunt \ POOR 
KATE so TERRIBLY J DEAR 
UNHAPPY/ - 7 CHILO/ 


Y . IT'S IR/FAIR TO THE CHILD,) IF YOU \ NO YOU 

MILUE. I CAN GIVE HER THE J WANTTH £ DON'T, 
LOVE AND AFFECTION SHE I KQ. YOU J MILDRED? 


CHAVES/ LET ME ADOPT / CAN HAVE TOU*E#<7r 

































D*doy wouldn't SI YE Ml8 CONSENT, and so I 

couldn't SO andZ/MT with AUNTIE KATE. THArS ALi 
THERE WAS TO\T t AND THEN DADDY STARTED 
WORSE. SOMETIMES HE WOULDN'T COME HOME AT ALL- 


NIGHT, AFTER OADDY HADN'T COME HOME AND 
MOMMY WENT OUT ‘LOOKING’, I WOKE UP TO THE SOUND 
OF SOFT GENTLE VOICES DOWNSTAIRS. I TIPTOED OUT OF 
MY ROOM MOM WAS DOWN THEREIN THE HALL,SAYING 



WHO'S STEVE, J LUCY* WHY I 

( MOMMY’ AREN’T YOU 

^l,^^ SLEEPING^ 


[After he‘o left, mommy turned. 

SHE LOOKED SO PRETTY. ALL SMILES. 
I’o NEVER SEEN HER LOOK LIKE THAT. 


MOMMY MOMMY MET 

A VERY NICE MAN, 
DEAR. WE BECAME 
VERY GOOD FRIENDS. 
HE- HE JUST BROUGHT 
M ME HOME. MM 


DOES OADDY KNOW 
STEVE, MOMMY? - 


ER,. MO, DEAR' YOUR FATHER 
DOESN T KNOW ABOUT HIM' 
YOU WON'T TELL HIM, WILL 
YOU’ AT LEAST, NOT YET' 


BECAUSE DEAR MAYBE mommy will 
MABRY STEVE' MOMMY ISN'T SUREf 
MOMMY WANTS TO MAKE UP HER MIND' 
YOU WON'T TELL DADOY ABOUT HIM UNTIL 
MOMMY IS SURE WILL YOU? 

























WILL I MEET HIM, MOMMY*) WE'LL SEE, DEAR. 
WILL I MEET Steve? HOW RUN A LOME 

L-v<m ^ M, UP TO BED' 


YOU CAN COME /yf^MOW.iTEVE. ) 

LUCY KNOWS ALL ABOUT YOU. ^ 
THERE’S NO USE TRYING TO HIDE 
fT FROM HER ANY LDNGERl BESIDES, 
SHE WANTS TO MEET YOU.' 


HOME, STEVE CAME TO THE HOUSE. 
MOMMY LET ME STAY UR- 


9‘MIBHT, KITTEN. AN* A SEE' 
HERE'S SOMETHING FOR \THAHKS, 
r OMORROW. a Of ME... f steve' 

FOR CANOYf .-YOU'RE 

SsTO^cnrjrfWM 3KU..', 


WELL,WELL' 90 
THIS IS LITTLE ■ 
LUCY/ SAY, ^ 


...SOTHEPWNCE ANO 
THE PRINCES3 LIVED 

HAPPILY EYER v- 


AREN'T YOU A ^ 
PRETTY LITTLE 
QIRL* f 


iYHI8HT, mommy' 


f 6000 N/6HT, DEAR' ANO 
r REMEMBER.' STEVE IS 
OUR SECRET. YOURS ANO 
MIMEf YOU MUSTN'T TELL 
t A SOULf NOT EVEN DADDY* 


YOU'O GETTER SO, C " 

STEVE ( IT'S LATE/ 


OKAY.znsU CALL 
MEthzNEXT TIME 
THE COAST IS CLEAR 













































And wher dadoy would come home 

DRUNK AND SWEARIRB AND TREAT ME 
DAO, I DIONTCANE. I JUST THOUBHT 
OF MOMMY AND STEVE AND HOW THFfC 
WORK THINGS OUT AFTER A WHILE AND 
THAT IT WOULDN'T S£ LIKE THIS FOR 



They weren't taking me'they were runring away 



ANYTHING. YOU KNOW HOW l 
FELT ABOUT LUCY .. EVER SINCE 
THE BEGINNING' X CAN'T 


THER STOP FEELING 
SONNY FOR HER 
ANO LET'S GO, 
BEFORE YOUR 
NUSB AND SHOWS 



I REMEMBER HOW [ HAD TO CLAP MY HA NOS OVER MY 

MOUTH TD KEEP FROM CRYING OUT LOUD.. HOW I RAN BACK 
DOWN THE HALL ANO FLUNG MYSELF ON THE BED ANO 
LISTENED TO THEM PASS OUTSIDE MY ROOM ARD GO DOWN¬ 
STAIRS 


I REMEMBER LISTENING TO THE FRONT DOOR SLAM 
ARD RUNNING TD THE FRONT BEDRDDM WIRDOW IN TIME 








































They founothe gun ih mommy’s hahd, amok 

CRYIH9 OVER MY DAOOY'9 
IN THE 


AH AMBULANCE WASnV WHAT THEY HEECEO. DADDY 


TO 
LAOYf 
an/ 


































They caught steve a few days later 

OUTSIDE CHICAGO AND SNIPPED HIM BACK 
TO STAND TRIAL ALONG WITH MOMMY 
FOR THE MAL/CIDUS AND PRE- 

MEDITATED MURDER Of SAMUEL 
JOHNSON... AND TNE STATE WILL 
PROVE, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN OF 
THE JURY, THAT IT WAS MURDER 




The trial was short ano 

SWEET. THEY CALLED ME TO 
THE WITNESS STAND ANO I 
TOLD THEM WHAT 1*0 3EEN... 


DADDY was just coming 
Up THE WALK when THEY 
CAME OUT. HE SAW THEIR 
BASS. HE WAS SO MAD 
aw THEN...SD^. THE __ 
r SHOT... SOB .. 



And the jury brought in their 

VERDICT AFTER TWO HOURS.,. 


WE FIND THE DEFENDANTS BUILTY 
W AS CHARRED'’ 



In DUR state MURDERERS die in The ELECTRIC\ 


CHAIR. MOMMY WENT FIRST... 


so LIKE i SAID IN THE BE8IHNIN6 .. EVERY- 
TH/N6 WORKED OUT SWELL. I live in A NICE 
HOUSE NOW, with NICE FURNITURE. I have 
ALL THE TOYS I WANT AND ALL THE LOVE I NEED 
you SEE, the COURT SENT ME TO UVE W/TN 




...WHICH IS JUST TNE WAY I'D NDRED IT WOULD WORK 

OUT when I SHOT DADDY from TNE FRONT BEDROOM 
WINDOW WITH TNE OUN I KNEW WAS IN the NI6NT 



































r *JT I LOVE HIM, 
DADDY/ DON'T YOU 

UNDERSTAND £ f 
I LOVE HIM?),, 


LOVE him?? well, EON- 
VET MOOT IT' no 4 
DAUGHTER Of MINES 
GOING TO RUN AROUND 
with NO UNEASY 
fw MEXICAN. 


JUST YOU MATT. WtNE COM/NO/ 
IN A LITTLE WHILE, YOU'LL *ET J 
YOUNS. you LITTLE OCX. I'LL M 
TEACH YOU TO PLAY AROUND WITH P 
MY DAUGHTER. . 


He‘o tried to oiscourace her from SEEINU the 

BOY. HE'D EVEN THREATENED HER..._ 


I...I OAN'T s j 
PROMISE YOU. < 
SOB.. .1 WON'T. 
SD».. j LOVE 
'~T7 HIM/ 


YOU ao NEAR that mousT > 
AHA IN AND. SO HELP ME. I*LL 
TAN YOON HIDEY do you . 
MEANT PROMISE ME / 
PROMISE ME YOU WON'T T* 


He WAS A MIDDLE-AGED MAN,SLIGHTLY BALDING ME STOOD 
• ELOW THE BLARING STREET LAMP, NERVOUSLY SMDKINS 
CIGARETTE AFTER CIGARETTE. FROM TIME TO TIME HE'D 
PEER INTO THE OARK NIGHT, UP AND DOWN THE DESERTED 
STREET, AS IF HE WERE EXPECTING SOMEONE OR SOMETHING, 
HE'D LISTEN FOR A MOMENT. CURSE SOFTLY TO HIMSELF, 
SHIFT THE WHITE ROBE AND HOOD HE’D BEEN HOLDING FROM 
ONE ARM TO THE OTHER, AND THEN CONTINUE TO ABSENTLY 
ROLL AND UNROLL THE THICK LEATHER STRAP HE'D BROUGHT 
ALDNB FOR THE WHIPPING. ANO AS ME FONOLED THE STRAP. 

««i aunt mw.i wail ims mg urn m swca 

GRIM, AND A LOOK OF MATE SHOWN IN HIS ANGRY, ANGRY 

EYES... _ -_ 


He stood in the lonely, empty niomt, harbor¬ 
ing NIS FURY ANO NI3 MUTE, ANO HE THOUGHT ABOUT 


two*. 













AW THEN HE REMEMBERED THE BEGINNING DF IT -SIX 
MONTHS AGO .WHEN THE SPANISH CATHOLIC FAMILY 
MOVE D INTO THE H OUSE DOWN THE B LOCK-_ 

*- S//^SPfc/rs.' f*om~Ythey'll au~^ 

DOWNTOWNfJ BE MDVIN ■ UP, J 
NOW' THE <, 

y6/p *r z7‘~l ^ ■£*;' ( NEIGHBORHOOD'LL 

fgBbMjgXt^ ^ be RUtNEO.;, 


. HOW HE AND TWO OF HI S NP0H3 QRS HAD GOT TEN 

'WEGOTTA 0ISC0URA6F 
'EM. WE GOTTA KEEP 'EM 
WHERE THEY BELONG A 


' GDTTA^ 

SHur/r. 

BEFORE 
IT'S TOO 
fLATE* 


THEN IT'S AGREED? wtV 
FORM A GROUP AND WE 
DRIVE 'EM OUT OF THE 
NEIGHBORHOODf S 


WE COULD 


AND WE COULD 


WEAR NOODS. 


STOP THOSE 
DIRTY SPICKS 
IN THEIR 

TRACKS... ] 


WHAT WE NEED IS A ▼ WE COULD 

VIGILANTE SOCIETY) ALL BELONG/ 
YOU know' a group/no one would 
THAT PROTECTS \KHOW our 
OUR INTERESTS YI IDENTITY.. 




-AND HOW, ALTHOUGH THE SPARK WAS THERE, THEY'D 


much TO THEM¬ 
SELVES , ED. BESIDES. 
IT'S ONLY ONE FAMILY' 


■ 1\IV 






































fc*N YOU IMAGINE? ME KW WILLIE 

ANO PHIL ARE THE ONLY* UY3 THAT - 
l WANT TO DO ANYTHING. THE REST ^ 
'OF THE MEN H THE NEISHBOKHOOO Jm 

ARE SCAPEO STIFF. c,, v 


JPEFHAMirs! 

! BETTER THAT J 
WAY, EO. MAYBE 1 
YOU'LL KEEP OUT 
OF TROUBLE.. 


I TELL YOU, IT'S A CRYHt 


YOU'LL 


TYEAHT 
J WHEN 
1 IT'S 

> TOO 
LATE/ 


itVTHETll) 
WAKE UP/l 


SHAME/ A 3UNCH OF 
YELLOW-BELLIES, ^ 
THAT'S what the REST 

OF THE BUYS AROUND 1 
W HERE ARE... MMjj 



... AND HOW SHE'D LOOKED AT HIM AS 
IF SHE'D SEEN HEN FATHER FOR THE 

9 DADDY! THAT’S J THEY AU/T S 
* NOT a MCE y NICE PEOPLE* 
w WORD. -W YOU KtZEfABAY 


THE CUTEST 


FELLOW MOVED INTO 
THAT HOUSE DOWN | 
THE SLOCK. HE'S SO 
r <tooo- look i ns., m 


FROM HIM, YOU 
' HEART M 



.HOW SHE’O CROSSED HER ARMS 
OEFIANTLY. . . 

I I'LL MAKE FRIENDS ) WELL ,I 
' WITH WHOEVER I / AM, AND I'M 
' TELUN'. 

YOU TO 1 
\ KEEP 
AWAY I 
I FROM A 
SPICKS'! 


KLII ■ 

I'm NOT INTERESTED 
IN WHAT COUNTRY HIS 
ANCESTORS CAME FROM 


And then he remember eo how, months They'd been KISS/MS... on the stem.. ,HIS DAUGHTER, 

LATER,HE'D COME HOME LATE FROM THE OFFICE AND ONE OF THEM. . .ONE OF THOSE SPICKS 
































He REMEMBENED HOW HE HAD FELT HIS BLOOD HUN 
HOT POUNDING INTO HIS FACE...CARRYING WITH IT THE 
COLOR OF HIS FURY .ANGRY RED .PURPLE RAGE.. 


All THE WAY HOME, HIS RAGE HAD SEETHED WITHIN HIM. 
HE'O KISSED HER? HE OF THE DLIVE SKIN AND THE RAVEN 
HAIR HAD OARED TO TOUCH HIS WHITE WHITE DAUGHTER. SY 
THE mg THEY'D REACHED THE HOUSE, HE'D EXPLODED... 


I ...I HAVE TO SO NOW, 
LOCHS. GOOD-BYE... 


I THOUGHT I TOLD YOU TO KEEP 
AWAYYKM SPICKS'* THIS THE 
WAY YOU OBEY YOU/t FATHER* . 
|Wg ANSWER 


L OUISISV E RY SWPETl 

OADDY* XL/ME HIM I 
A LOT' ^4 


AND THEN, HE'D SEEN RED. HE'D 
LASHED OUT, STRIKING HER... 

AS LONG AS YOU'RE O m 
LIVING IN MY HOUSE, 

I’LL DECIDE WHO YOU'LL \ 

SPEAK TO... v " 


And SHE'D CRIED AND SOBBED. . 
r *UT I LOVE HIYO DAUGHTE^ 
OADCYf DON'T YOU j Of NINE'S 

UNDERSTAND f COINS TO TUN 

I 1 10VEH\W AROUND WITH 4 

NO GREASY 
MEXICAN, j 


I DON'T CARE* 
I EORB/O YOU ^ 
TO SPEAK TO HIM 
AGAIN 1 DO YOU 

m’ HEAR * JB , 


'J I'M EIGHTEEN, 
^ DADDY'I'M < 
) OLO ENOUGH N 
' TO DECIDE FOR 
MYSELF WHO I 
X SPEAK TO **4 



He'D TRIED TO DISCOURAGE HER. HE'O THREATENED HER. 
BUT TO ND AVAIL. ONE NIGHT, AMYD COME HOME AFTER 


And 


MADE UP HIS MIND... 


..And then he'd THOUGHT df a WAY to bet the neigh¬ 
borhood MEN ANGRY - ANGRY ENOUGH TO ACT.. 4 


AROUND 
WON'T HELPf 
NOT 
Even ANGRYf 






















So HE‘0 SONe TO THEM ONE AT A 
TIME. ME‘D PICKED THE ONES WITH 
DAUGHTERS, FIRST. THEY’D BE THE 
EASIEST TD RILE AND HE'D EMOTED 
HIS WELL- PLANNED STORY. ■ ■ _ 

THAT'S RIGHT 1 LAST RISHT, ARY, 

MY DAUGHTER,CAME HOME CRYING 
HER EYES OUT. I TRIED TD HAKE 
HER TELL RE WHAT HAPPENED. AT 
FIRST SHE WOULDN'T. SHE SAIO SHE 




THAT 

RIGHT, ARD 
LOUIS. . .HE GRABBED 


He'D SOME FROM HOUSE TO HOUSE, 
ASKINO FOR THE REN, SPEAKING TO 
THEM ALOHC,TELLING THEN EACH HIS 
SHOCKING NEWS _ 




ARD THIS EVENIN3, HE 'O SOTTEN THEM ALL TOGETHER 
...SHOCKED MEN TO WHOM HE'DTOLO HIS SHOCKING 


So THEY'D AGREED AT LAST TO ACT...TO BAND TOGETHER- 
TO HIDE BEHIND PILLOW CASE HOOO? AND BED-SHEET 


And then they started to appeak. the others... the 

THEIR WHIPS AND BLACKJACKS ANO 
SACKS ...ANO THEIR 3ED3MEET COSTUMES, WHITE 


Now HE STOOD 3EL0W THE GLARING STREET LAMP,HIS 
ROBE ANO HD00 WITH THE CRUDELY CUT EYE-HOLES IN 
ONE HAND,A ftJRNED DOWN CIGARETTE IN THE DTttR, 
PEERING INTO THE BLACKNESS. .LISTENING. 


























They moveo through the deserted streets, like 

GHOSTS-. PHANTOM FIGURES ON A PHANTOM MISSION. FOR 
IS NT THE BASIS OF MOST HATRED AND INTOLERANCE BUT 


THE FICTION OF DIFFERENTLY COCOREO SKIN...THE ABSURD¬ 
ITY OF ODDLY SHAPEO FACIAL FEATURES THE ILLUSION 
OF STRANGE ACCENTS THE MYTH OF UNFAMILIAR REUGGMS. 


They ARE THE 0ELUSIONS of THE BIGOT-TH6 EXAGGERA¬ 
TIONS OF THOSE WHO DESIRE TO EXAGGERATE...THE CON¬ 
CEPTIONS OUT OF DARKNESS OF THOSE WHO WOULO THROW 
US INTO DARKNESS AS THESE MEN NOW PROBE IN DARK¬ 
NESS .SEARCHING FOR THEIR FANTASY ENEMIES . THE 



White ghosts in the oark night... or agging their 

VICTIM OUT OF HIS BED. .OUT OF THE SECURITY OF HIS 


The MIDDLE-AGEO MAN...THE SLIGHTLY BALDING ONE THE 
MAN WITH THE GRIM FACE, NOW HIOOEN BEHINO THE WHITE 
























The STM Aft. THE WEAPON OF Hit OELUBIDN... 
THE NEVOLVEft OF NIB MATE. . . THE PUNCTUATOR 
OF NIB FICTION. . . HOSE AND FELL... ABAIN AND 
A SAIN .. . GRlNSINS DOWN UPON NIB FANTASY THE 
HEALITYOF PAIN... 


SaVABE.WILO, ANBRY ANSKY STROKES FELL UPON A BARISES 
VICTIM ..A VICTIM UNABLE TO DEFEND NIMSELF AGAINST THAT 
FANTASY UNABLE TO CRY OUT UNABLE TO BE «ANO..> VICTIM 
LIKE ALL VICTIMS OP INTOLERANCE 


ALL WANT, ED' 

THArS CttOUSH* 


The 


WNIP-WIELDER 


The D0JECTON MOVEO OFF, WHIMPEM- 
INB... STUNS BY NIB OWN WON K... 
SUFFERING THE PAIN DF HIB DWN 
MISSION. HE'D OBJECTED, YE*/ BUT 
NE'O OBJECTED TOO LATE. TNE 
WHIP- WIELOER NETURNEO TO HIB 





























SLAUGHTER! 


^1 


Little Petie Dildo was barely live years 
old: his voice, when raised in terror, 
was blood-curdling. His screams of 
anguish, when he stumbled or cut 
himself, had been known to strike 
terror to neighbors miles away, and 
to set domestic animals to lowing in 
the fields. 

Petie had just come hurtling into 
the Dildo barn, his raucous voice cres- 
cendoing like the wail of a banshee. 
Tears cascaded from his eyes and his 
lower lip trembled violently. "O-over 
to Winsted's place," he screamed 
"He's killing all the BABIES 1 " 

Leathery Alfonso Dildo gulped, 
grabbed his double-barreled shot¬ 
gun and raised his eyes heaven¬ 
ward. He knew it was bound to come 
, . . he'd never liked that Winsted 
feller from the moment he had moved 
into the valley. Winsted had mean 
eyes and narrow lips ... he swung 
a mighty harsh whip at his draught- 
horses. A farmer who'd slash at 
beasts might also be capable to mur¬ 
dering his own three children! 

Alfonso Dildo gulped and started 
off at a resolute gallop, heading to¬ 
ward the Winsted place with little 
Petie churning along behind him. 
Across several stone walls the elder 
Dildo vaulted, his determinations and 
horror growing with each passing 
second. "I alius thought Winsted was 
loony/' he thought. "Now he’s gone 
stark, raving mad . . . probably mur¬ 
dering them three kids fer the insur¬ 
ance money!" 

At last, with a gasp and a stagger, 
the two Dildo's sprinted toward the 
open Winsted barn. One step inside 
was enough for Alfonso; the sawdust 


was swimming in rich red blood, and 
there was a shattering squeal of ag¬ 
ony. Dildo stared with bulging eyes; 
even as the marfiac raised his axe 
high overhead he was singing aloud. 
Then the jagged weapon crashed 
down with great savagery and a 
death-shriek hung hideously in the 
still air. Alfonso knotted his weather- 
toughened hands to stop his body 
from trembling. "The BABIES!" little 
Petie was wailing. "He ... he's killing 
them all'" 

Dildo felt his flesh crawling with 
horror. He could stand it no longer: he 
swung the shotgun up to his shoulder, 
sighted along its rusted length and 
pressed the hooked trigger. There was 
a deafening blast; Winsted whirled 
as if struck by lightning, spun around 
so that he faced Dildo in open- 
mouthed shock, then crumpled for¬ 
ward on his face, sprawling full- 
length in the bloody sawdust. 

Dildo flung away the gun and hur¬ 
tled forward. The block Winsted had 
been using for his fiendish slaughter 
was awash in glistening blood. If only 
he wasn't too late . . . 

A squealing piglet jumped down 
from the block and zigzagged franti¬ 
cally through Dildo's legs. Alfonso 
stopped and his eyes almost rolled 
back in upon themselves so great 
was his astonishment. There on the 
floor lay the bodies of Winsted'3 tiny, 
defenseless victims . . . the brutally 
murdered babies he was butchering 
with such devilish glee. Their flesh 
was already stiffening, those three lit¬ 
tle pigs Winsted had been readying 
for the dinner table . . . 








DON'T YOU REMEMBER? OON'T YOU REMEM8ER MOW DISMAL AMO CHILLY It WAS LAST NIGHT WHEN YOU 
WENT OUT FOR A WALK? DON'T YOU REMEMBER THE WH!SPY EDS HANGING EERILY HERE AND THEREOVER THE 
DAMP OESERTEO STREET.. . THE BLOA TED MOON APPEARING ANO DISAPPEARING IN THE CLO UD-SHROUDED SKY... 
mow ton SHIVERED and MENTON? then let me TELL you about it. let me tell you what HAPPENED 




You MAOE YOUR WAY ALONG THE DARK,EMPTY STREET, 
LISTENING TO TME ECHOES OF YOUR FOOTSTEPS 
BOUNCING OFF THE EXPRESSION LESS RACES OF THE 
BUILDINGS, WATCHING YOUR SHAOOW RIPPLE ANO 
TWIST ANO LENGTHEN AHEAO OF YOU AS YOU MOVEO 


Surely you recall stepping off the curb, .your 

FOOT SLOSHING INTO THE DARK PUOOLE...THE SPLASH.. 
THE S0AKIN8 SENSATION AS THE MUOOY WATER RU3HEO 
INTO YOUR SHOE.. .HOW YOU CURSED ALOUD IN ANNOY- 














FOR * LONG WHILE, THERE WASN'T 
A WOOL IN SIGHT. REMEMBER t A HD 
THEN YOU SAW THE HUNCHED LITTLE 
FIGURE APPEAR OUT OF THE MISTY 
3LOOM AHEAD. HE DRAGGED TOAARD 
YOU... MISS HAPPEN... BEN T...GNARLED- 


Somehow, instinctively, you 

TR1EO TO AVOID HIM, BUT HE 
TURNED TDWARO YOU WITH A 
CROOKEO.LEERINQ SMILE. YOU 
WAHTED TO HURRY PAST HIM BUT 


Don't you remember fumbling 

THROUGH YOUR POCKETS,TAKING 
OUT THE BOOK OF MATCHES,UBHT- 
M0 ONE, AND CLIPPING YOUR HANDS 
AROUHD THE OAHCING FLAME AS HE 


AS HE DREW HIS HEAD SACK, YOU DID NOT TOSS THE 
MATCH TO THE WET SIDEWALK. YOU HELD IT THERE... 
THE FLAME CRAWLING DOWN THE WAXED CARDBOARD 
SHAFT. HIS EYES HIS EYES BLAZED AT YOU IN THE 
ORANGE GLARE . . .BLAZED WITH A PECULIAR INTENSITY 
AND WB YOKE WAB SOFT AHD COMPELLING . 



How COULD YOU HAVE RORSOTTEHTHOBE EYES? OWL 
EYES.. EVIL EVES. THAT SEEMED TO LOOM LARGER 
AND LARGER.. .BURNINS, BURNING EYES.. . 



A NO THE HIGHT SPUN AROUND YOU- THE MtSTBWlPLED 
AND EDDIED AS,IN YOUR BRAIN, A MENTAL FO« HOW 
SWIRLED AHO EDOIED. YOUR MIHD SANK WTO A SPIRAL¬ 
ING POOL... DOWN.. .DOWN. DESPERATELY YOU TRIED TO 
SHIELD YOURSELF FROM THOSE FIERCE COMPELLING 
EYEB. . . 



YOU DROPPED YOUR HANDS.. .OBEDIENTLY...UKE A 
STUPIO CHILD. HE WAS RIGHT. IT WAS HO USE TRYING 
TO FIGHT WOW. IT WAS TOO LATE. YOU WERE IN HIS 
POKCR.. .HELPLESS...UNDER HIS SPELL., 
r CHILD'S PLAY/ OH STAGE, I AM KHOWHAS 

'professor balby,' the WORLD'S 6Rsafest 

NYPNOmr’ HOW USTEN CAREFULLY. I PICKED 
THE FIRST PERSON WHO CAME ALONG 
FOR THIS. YOU SHALL PERFORM, - 
SHALL WE SAX AH ERR AMD FOR I 
MEf YOU SHALL COMMIT M 

MURDER FOR MEf 


0 






























MUROERff EVEN THAT HIOEOUS WORD COULD ROT 
SHOCK YOU OUT OF YOUR TRARCE. YOU LISTEREO, 
DUMBLY... THOUGH YOUR STOMACH CORVULBEO WITH 



BY KILLING HIM . IN FRONT OF HER EYESf H IB 
RAME s JOHN STORCH. HE LIVES AT 188 OAR 
DRIVE. YOU will SO THERE. ,. NOW .. ARO 
R/U HIM . JC/Ll N IN IN MY PLACE. UNDER- 


You COULO ONLY ANSWER MECHANI¬ 
CALLY... LIKE A PUPPET. YOUR 
VOICE SOUNOEOSTRARGE ARD FAR 
AWAY. YOU LISTENED. SOMEWHERE, 
IN SIDE YOU.. .A REBELLION S TARTED- 
VOU WILL SO TO HIS GARASEYx-HQi 
FlriSTf THERE'S AN OLD J)NO* 
RUSTING TIRE CHAIN CY I 
THEUE. YOU WILL SET \( WON'T. 
IT. YOU WILL ENTER THE 
HOUSE AND SEAT HIM 

TO DEATH WITH THE 



For ore wonderful moment; you 

ALMOST BROK E FREE OF THESPELL 

^4LL RIGHT' I KNOW' HYPNO^ 
TISM CAN NEVER FORCE * subject 
TO VIOLATE HIS OWN MORAL 
CODE COMMIT A CRIME H E DOES 
NOT HIMSELF DESIRE TO COMMIT/ 

2 KNOW> BUT IF THE CRIME IS 
SU/TA8LY DISGUISED, then the 


DonV YOU REMEMBER ROW HIS EYES 
CAME CLOSER, BORING INTO YOURS 
WITH FLAMIND INTENSITY AS HE USED 
A NEW OECEPTIOR TO DEMO YOU TO 
HIS WILL... 

VFORGET WHAT I SAID BEFORE^ 
FORGET! NOW, LISTEN TO TN/Sf 




■ HOW HIS WORDS INPLAMED YOU.. . _ 

Bright at this momert.heis assembling ar ATOMIC 

COMB, he intends to BLOWUP TN£ENTIRE 
DOWN TOWN AREA OF THIS CITY, thous andb 
UPON THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE WILL OE KILLED. 
it is your DUTY to stop th is man. it is your 
PATRIOTIC DUTY to KILL HIM W/TN THECNA/Nf 






































YOU MEMO THE QUO ATI NO CHUCKLE OF THE MUNCMEO 
LITTLE FIEND,HIS WICKED WEB-SPINNING NEANLY 
FINISHED... 


[HEHf YOU WILL^FYOU'LL BE FULUNG MY CHESTNUTS 
f MOT NEAR ^OUT Of THE EIRE YOU'LL 6E KILL- 
WHAT I AM ▼ IMS MY WIFE'S LOVER FOR ME.., 




And then, me completed his weo of evil with his 
CLEVER POST-HYPNOTIC COMM*NO „ 
r NOW LISTEN AND UNDERSTAND f AFTER 

KILLING,YOU WILL FORGET 
YOU WILL FONOET ME.. THIS WALK YOU TOOK 
TON ICHT EVERYTH INSf YOU will WAKE 
UR SACK IN YOUR ROOM.. .AS if you 
LEFT IT. YOU WILL NEVEN 
OE ABLE TO TELL 


THE EVIL STUMPED LITTLE MAN 



WITH SOMEONEELSE'S HANDS 


w ILL NOT REMEMBER A HAN Of MY 
FORM SPENDING AN EVENING 


But his words meant nothing to 

YOU. YOON DRAIN WAS ALREADY 
6UHNIN0 WITH «UT ONE CONSUMING 
COMPELLING THOUGHT, I NFL A MEO 
8Y HIS FINAL WORDS AS HE UMPED 
AWAY TO THE BAA... 





JURSE YOU COULD NOT REALIZE MOW THE TWISTED CREA- 
WITM THE TWISTED Ml NO HAD FOOLED YOU...FITTING IT 
JOHN STORCH WAS A RADIO REPAIR MAN. 
•eowt' HE WAS TINKERING WITH WAS AT.V. 


YOU STUMBLEO TO THE OARAGE-PULLEO OPEN THE 
OOON 0UIETLY...STEPPED WSIOE. THE CHAIN WAS 
THERE JUST LIKE HE SAIO IT WOULD BE. YOU 
WELCHED FOR IT, YOUR HEART POUNDING IN YOUN 


































HAND, YOU CREPT CAU- 



Ddn’t YOU REMEMBER HOW YOUR 
HEART BEAT WILDLY A« YOU CAME 
DOWN THE CELLAR STAIRS ANO 
YOU WONOERED IF HE'D HEAR THEM 


But he was too engrd&seo in mis 

WORK HIS OCVILISH WORK YOU SAW 
JOHN STORCH, HONEST CITIZEN, AS AN 
ENEMY AGENT, SENT ON KILLING THOU- 


HE TURNED IN SURPRISE .HIS BODY TWITCHING FROM 
THE STINGING PAIN. HE TRIED TO PLEAD WITH YOU 




YOU IGNORED THE WOMAN'S SCREAMS ..DID NOT HEAR 
HER FAINT, AM) TUMBLE DOWN THE CELLAR STAIRS. YOU 
FINISHED YOUR JO* AS A LOYAL AMERICAN — BEATING THE 



But you did not USTEN to his lies... his weak 

FUMBLING PROTESTS. YOU KNEW HIM FOR WHAT HE 
WAS ..A CONNUNtST SRY A RED AGENT. IT WAS YOUR 
RATRIOTIC DUTT TO SWINE’ THE CHAIN AGAIN ...ANO 


His SHRIEKS DIED TO A BUBBLING MOAN...THEN A FINAL 
OEATH RATTLE. BUT YOU OIO NOT STOP. YOU 010 NOT 
STOP SWINGING THE CHAIN UNTIL THE THINB ON THE 
FLOOR WAS NOTHING BUT A MASS OF OOZINB SCARLET 
PULP. THEN YOU FLUNi THE CHAIN AT IT. 



The INCRIMINATING chain WITH YOUR FINGERPRINTS 
ALL OVER IT... 
























...LEFT THE HOUSE, AND WENT OUT 
INTO THE DAMP MISTY NIGHT_ 


YOU MADE TOUM WAY HD ME .TO TOUR 
ROOM. AND THEN, SUDDENLY YOUR 
MINO WASHED CLEAN...WENT BLANK- 
T>C MEMORY OF ALL TW HORROR THAT 
HAD HAPPENED PREVIOUSLY WAS SUD¬ 
DENLY ERASED. YOU WERE STANDMO 
INSIDE TOUR ROOM™ 


^NDW.WHATmS’/ri WANTED TO DO? 

T.^X STARTED TO DO SOMETH INC ! 4 
L...I...OH .HOW l REMEMBER' I 
WANTED TO so FOR A WALK* BUT 

yawwnn. .rrs roc late~. 




You wore AWAKE NOW. NAPPED FROM HYPNOTIC 
TRANCE, the final POST-HYPNOTIC COWHAND had 
TAKEN OVER... WIPING away all ME WOP Y Of THE FOUL 
DEED ANO YOUR MEETING WITH THE HUNCHED LITTLE 
MAN. YOU CRAWLED INTO YOUR BED...EXHAUSTEDf ANC 
WAS IT ANY WONDER?... 


Or COURSE YOU REMEMBER THE REST.*\-TUnvR 

PEACEFULLY.. AWAKEN I Nil FRESH AND EAOER THIS MORN- 




























YOU 3TANO SILENTLY, TENSELY, IN THE SHADOWS, A NO YOU 
LISTEN. YOU LISTEN TO THE VOICES ANO THEIR EAGER LOVERS' 
WOROS. YOU LISTEN, INHALING THE LIGHT GUST OF COOL NIGHT 
AIR THAT CARRIES THE FANILIAR SCENT OF HER PERFUNE. YOU 
LISTEN, 3UT THERE ARE NO MORE EAGER SOFT WOROS . ONLY 
THE HEATED SOUNOS OF THEIR PASSION. ANO YOU KNOW THAT 
SHE IS IN HIS ARNS-.IN THE ARNS OF THIS NAN YOU HATE 
THIS NAN YOU HAVE NEVER SEEN...«7«f WIFE'S LOVER... 


Your name is lairokinball. you stand in the 

STAIR-WELL BCSIOE THE OLD OROWNSTONE'S STOOP, 
ANO YOUR SWEATINO KANO GRIPS THE GUN IN YOUR 
POCKET TIGHTER.. .TIGHTER.-AS EACH PAINFUL WORD 
DRIFTS DOWN TO YOU FROM ABOVE. . 


Footsteps above_a door openinb. you rubh 

FORWARO, PULLING THE GUN FROM YOUR POCKET. 
TOU MOUNT THE STEPS TWO AT A TINE, FLINB 
OPEN THE FRONT DOOR AS THE INNER DOOR 

















YOU LISTEN TO THE FOOTSTEPS FADMG 
A WAT BEHIND THE CURTAINED LOCKED 
FOYER DOOR. YOU LOOK AROUND FRAN¬ 
TICALLY. YOU SEE THE NEAT LINE OF 
BRASS MAL BOXES WITH THEIR LITTLE 



You PUSN ONE—.AM” ONE. YOU 
WAIT FOR THE UNKNOWN SOMEONE 
TO ANSWER. ANO THEN -THE LONG 
SHARP IRRITATJNi BUZZING .. THE 
LOCK CLICKING OPEN... THE DOOR 



YOU STEP INSIDE. THE HALL WITHIN 
IB DARK ANO OESERTEO.UNEO) 
SILENT DOORS. THE STAIRCASE 
EMPTY. LEADING UR TO WCRC 
CLOSEO 



YOU STAND STIFFLY- ANBRY -FRUSTRATED-GRIPPING 
THE GUN. YOU'VE M/SSEO YOUR CHANCE yntTWO 



HAS SEEM YOU. IT’S MO GOOD NOW. YOU TURN 
HER INSULTS YOUR CAR IS PARKEO 

THEM IN IT-TOLLOWED 
YOU 



ONLY YOU'D CEEN HIS FACE GOTTEN A GOOO 
IT. NO' LUCK HAO BEEN AGAINST YOU ALL 



The house is empty and lonely without nora in it. 

LIKE A T0M8-.WITH THE CHIU.OF DEATH. YOU POUR 
A ORINK YOU LOOK AROUND. BADLY . 







































YOU REMEMBER HER CHILDLIKE ENTHUi 

P LANS... __ _ _ 

i^aho rM4HOMNY~TASLEovt.n' 
} THERE' X WANT EVERYTHING TO 
; 8E IN MAHOGANY' OH. DARLINC.. 
Yit'll SE J0 BEAUTIFUL f 


’vu SURE IT 

WILL,BABY... 
AS LONG AS 

YOU'RE livim 
' s ik it. . . r 


IT'S ALL 80 WOHDERFUL\ it's not QUITE' 
LAIRD. I'VE NEVER HAD jj A HONE YET DEAR. 
> HOME OF MY 0 W Mf^^THERE'S FURNITURE 
W TO PICK OUT, ANO 


It was less than a year after 

YOU WERE MARRIED, YOU REMEMBER, 
THAT NORA SEEMED TO WITHDRAW 
INTO HERSELF. 3NE GREW COLD. . 




Tno'nochil- 

1 OREM/ I'M MOT 
/ READY TV TIE 
MYSELF DORN. 

I'VE DOT SOME 

LIVING TOOO... 
A LOTOf LIVING? 


T,\ thi SOOTHS, j 
IS THE CLARK3L 
IN / THEOELSMS, 
...) ALL YOUR /, 
■fTOLO FRIENDSf I 

/ i'm sick of 

THEM . EVERY 
MIGHT... H/GHT 
< AFTER NIGHT.. 


YOU RECALL THAT LOOKO N NORA'S FACE.LAIRO. 
YOU REMEMBER HOW YOU THOUGHT IT WAS JUSTDHE 
OF THOSE MOMENTS.. .THOSE STRANGE MOODS. 
DF A WOMAN. ♦ . _ 

BUT THINGS WERE NEVER REALLY THE SAME ^ 

AFTER THAT NIONT. I WAS A FOOL MOT TO HAVE 
RECOGNIZED IT THEN. I THOUGHT IT WAS SUCN A 




You REMEMBER HOW THERE WERE SELDOM ANY MIGHTS AT 

































YOU REMEMBER HOW HELEN TOOK 
SICK. A NO YOU THINK BACK TO HOW 
IT SEEMED THAT SHE WOULO NEVER 


YOU REMEMBER THOSE FEW TIMES 
YOU REACHED THE PHONE BEFORE 
NORA... ANO THERE WOULO BE NO 
ONE THERE ...JUST A CLICK...AND 


But you never suspected the 



So YOU STARTED FOLLOWING NORA AFTER THAT NIGHT. 
AND YOU SAW HER MEET HIN . BUT YOU NEVER SAW THE 



There was always some trick of fate which prevented 

YOU FROM FOLLOWING THEN. A TRAFFIC LIGHT-. A CLOSING 


Your frustrations nade you hate nora-s lover 

ALL THE MORE. YOU BOUGHT A GUN. YOU FOLLOWED 
THEM ALL THE WAY TONIGHT—TO THAT 8ROWNSTONE 
STOOP... 




The DOOR SLAMS. YOUR REVERIE ENDS. NORA HAS 


























YOU ACHE FOR HER. YOU LOWS TO 
TAKE HER IN TOUR ARMS ERASE 
ALL THIS... MAKE IT AS IT WAS SO 


YOU HOPE THATA NEW DAY WILL MAKE 
THINOS BETTER—BUT WHAT LITTLE IB 
LEFT OF YOUR WORLO BLOWS UP IN 


YOU STANO BEFORE HER, AND YOUR HEART BEATS 
WILDLY...WITH A JEALOUS PASSION IN YOUR CHEST. 


YOU'O INTENDED NOT TO SAY ANYTHRM ABOUT WHAT YOU 
KNEW, BUT THE TRUTH FORCE! ITS WAY THROUBH YOUR 
ANORY LIPS... 


PLEASE, NORA f OONT V" LEAVE ME ALONE. H'/Ll '\ Her BRAZEN DEFIANCE...THE WHOl£ SORDID AFFAIR. fT 
DO THIS'YOU'RE MAKING ) YOU? Z KNOW WHAT I'M SETS YOUR BRAIN AFIRE ..AFIRE WITH ONE BURNINC IDEA.. 


































YOU STMT OUT. YOU HAVE THE SUN. 
BUT YOU CAWT fOROET WHAT SHE 
SAtO LAST NlCHT... 



YOU HURRY TO YOUR BANK. YOU DRAW OUT MONEY. 
LOTS OF MONEY. ANO YOU 00 TO THE AOORESS 
THE STBANBCR IN THE BARGAVE TOU.. 


(JOT A PICTURE OF YOUR WIFE. MY 
BOYS'VE GOT TO HAVE SOMETHIN' 


YES f NEREf THIS is 
HER. GET THE MAN 

SHE MEETS/SHE’S 

MOTTO HE HARMED f 


THIS GUY' WHAT DOES 
HE LOOK LIKE? WHERE 
CAN WE F7HO 


I DON’T KNOW WHAT 
HE LOOKS UKtEXAGTLT. 
BUT MY WIFE IS TAKING 
T>C CHAMPION TO MIAMI 
' TONIGHT. PERHAPS SHE'S 
MEETING HIM AT THE 
TRAIN... PERHAPS i M MIAMI. 
v -sJF YOU FOLLOW HER. . ^ 



- ---1 

STOP WORRYHTf IT'LL 
BE TAJ<£N OF/YOU'LL 

GET YOUR TWO OR ANO'S 
WORTH ' NOW, WHY OON'T 

man i//UM unur 







































Nora stand* in tneopeh doorway, sags ih haho*,her 

EYE* PILLEO WITH TEARS. SHE DR ORB HER SUITCASES 
AHO RUSHER IHTOTDUR EACfER WAITING ARMS... 


OH, LAIRD/ XVE deeh such 
A SiLLf FOOL/ I REALIZED 
IT at THE TRAM/ IT 4 * YOU 
X LOVE, OARLIYOU I’LL 
ALWAYS love. X KNOW THAT; 
HOW. CAN YOU EVER F0R61YF 

V met 


CM t NORAf 
MORA/OF 
COURSE1 
FORGIVE 
YOU/X... 
LOVE_Y0U. 


WAIT. YOU 


When the time oraws near, you 
LEAVE YOUR APARTMENT,WALK 


*IT IN YOUR ROOM, PIH3ERIHG THE LIGHT BULB. 
CLOCK STRIKER EI8HT. YOU BI9H. IN TOUR MIND 1 * 
THE KILLER BPOTT1H* HD HA...FOLLOWING 



The explobioh,echoing through the apartment. the 

STINCIND PAIN IH YOUR CHEST. THE CHILL OF DEATH THAT 
SWEEP* OVER YOU A* YOU SINK TO THE FLOOR. AND NORAS 


ARE THE LASTXmm* YOU HEAR, LAIRD KIMBALL, 
BEF0RE -* THE END... 

































